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able to throw light on the situntion.
confess that I am troubled.”

A steward was politely aceosting the
trio.

“1 beg pardon, is this Mr. Totten?™

“Yeu"

“"Message for
pursers’

“Dring it to my siateroom, Totten,™
wald R. Sehmidt briefly, and the old
man hurried away on the heels of the
MeSHENgor,

The two young men sauntered care
lese'y In an oppasite direction and
soon disnppeared from the deck. A

you, sir, ot the
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rall of the promonnde deck, unmindlul |
of the mist, witching the scurrying

throng of exereise fiends. Two wery

young, the third was old, and of the
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few minutes Iater Totten entered the

luxurious parlor of R. Schmidt and

Inld an unopened wireless message on

the table at the young man's elbow
“Open it, Totten,™

The old oman slit the envelope and
glanesd nt the contents, He nodded
His head In answer to an unspoken
e i

*Sold ™ asked R, Schmidt

“] and Berlin, both of them
princ Evs ry bond ha hoon bblcd
up."”

Ty he menthan the nnme of the
bty

“0 by the ot onitl
pronoun. e gayn: ‘I have taken over
th ris und Beriin holding All |
well It § gned ‘B Soe! Now w

ndulged In a v Lt
nis o n | wiL LT
TR a 1l {
m id In the porsail of an
Il i

“Numph grunted the old count,
nnd n favored the sunny faced
prince with n singularly sharp glanece.
“Of cotir=e you understand his game?”

“Porfectly. Tt's as clear as day. He

intenida to be the erown father-in-law.
1 suppose he will expect Graustark to
establish nn Order of Royal Grandfa-

three there was one who merited the | thers."

socond glance that invariably was be
stowed upon him by the circling pass-
ersby.

He stood between the gaunt soldier
ly old man with the flerce mustache
and the trim, milltary young man with
one that was close cropped and smart,
Each wore a blue serge sult and af-
fected n short visored cap of the same
material, and each lazily puffed at a
very commonplace briar pipe.

The customary he gossip and peren-
nfal snvoper who is always making the

voyage oo matter what ship one takes
or the direction one goes, nosed out
the purser and discovervd that th
youns man was I8, Schmldt of Vienni.
H: busy thereafter mixing with |
ths 1 volunteor information
that hnd not b i I, bt ¥
appeared 1o by W, B

W L) I i

grateful to the he gossip when

eoutod th B (T ¢L strue I to|
tell them ot} T nnother

even more periedct .

lost 1 hose

1 am sorrs
the Salammbo,” =uld the younger of
his two companleng, *“I had them
positively engnged, money paid down.”

“Some one else come along with
more money, Donk,” observed R
Behmidt. “We ought to be thankful
that we recefved anvihing at all. Has
it occurred to you that this boat isn't
ecrowded ™

“Not more than hall full,” said the
older mun. “All of the others gppear-
ed to be packed from hold to funnel
This must be an unpopular boat.”

“1 don't know where we'd be, how-
ever, If Mr. Blithers hadn't thought of
the Jupliter almost at the last minute,”
sald R, Schmidt

“Nine day boat, though," growled the
old man.

“T don't mind that in the least. She's
a steady old tub, and that's some-
thing."

“Hobba tells me that it I8 most ex-
troordinary to find the eastbound
stewmers crowded at this season of
the year,” sald Dank. “He ean’t under-
stand It at all. The erowds go over In
June and July, and by this time they
should be wtarting for home, 1 thought
we'd have no difliculty in getting on
any one of the bhiz bonts, but,
everyvwhere | they
wers full up.”™

"I was uncommonly decent of Blith-

we roHns an

by jove,

wont pdd they

and
1

sald the count seriously.
“My dear Quinnox, don't look so
gad,” cried the prince, “He may have

—

et

“He is arranging it so that you can't |
marry without his consent.”

money enough to buy Graustark, but
he hasn't enough to buy grandehildren
thut won't grow, you know."

Count Quinnox looked at the prince
rather phiyingly. “IL appears to be his
way of pulling the strings, my boy.
He has loaned us something Hke §16,-
(00,000, We have agreed to deposit
our public serviee bonds as security
aguinst the loun, so that practically
equalizes the sltuation. It becomes a
purcly business transaction, but he |

ers not coming down to see us off,” | aees fur ahead. This loan of his ma-
sild the elderly man, who was down | tures at practically the same time that |
on the p eneer et as Totten. *“1 | our first series of government bonds
was approbensive, 'pon my soul. He | are due for payment. It will be ex-
gtuck Hke a leech up to the last min- | tremely diffieult for a small country,
ute such as Graustark, to ralse nearly
R. Schmidt was reflecting. "It struek | $40,000,000 In, sny ten years, The Eu-
me as queer that he had not heard of | ropean syndicates undoubtedly would
the transfer of our seourities In Lon- | be willing to renew the loan under a
dan.” new issue. | think it is ealled refund-
“I cannot understand Bernsteln & ! ing or something of the sort, But Mr.
Sonn g out nt & time whoen the | Blithers will be in a position to say
price of our bopds |8 consglderably be- | no to any such arrangement. He holds
low thelr aotual value,” said Totten, | the whip bhand and*
frow ning A milllon pounds sterling ! “But, my dear count,” interrupted
Ia what thelr holllogs really pepre- | the prinee, “what It he does hold 1t?
gentod, aeconding to the dispatehes | Does e expoet (o wilt ton years be
thoy @ t ha suld st a loss of nearly | fore exerelging his power? You for
& o000 el that marringe s bis nmbltion, Isn't
L wnld femy Murcou i o= | | T A doedperite risk In assum-
nght or 1 row In s ird Lo the bidd | t 1 will net marry before l!le!l
made ln 'a for b held by | ten A ire up?  And, for that mat-
the Frenel syndien ld Dok, pulls | tor, Wis daogehter may de clde to wed
Ing ot ki hort m el ‘Mr. Blith- .‘ e other chap who"
ers ls Investigating ' That just the polnt,” sald Quin- |
“Thiry omething sinister fn all | o He in arranging It so that you
thix" said B Schmidt, “Who I8 bay- | oan't ot without Wis copsent "
Ing up aull of the outstanding bouds, | “The devce you gay!™
and whut s belilnd e wovement? | "You shall ned marry into the Blith-
London has sold all that were held | Fiet wy bl If we can help it"
thore, nnd Paris {8 approaohed of the | =uld the count, pulllng at hia mus-

same day. If Parls and Berlin should
sell, nearly £4,000,000 In Graustark
bonds will be In the hands of people
whose Identity and motives appear to
bo shrouded In the deepest mystery.”

“And £4,000,000 represents the en
tire amount of our bonds held by out
slde parties,” sald Totten, with a sig-
nificant shake of his grizaled head.
“The remainder are in the possession
of our own institutions and the people
themselves. We sliould hear from
Edelwelss, too, in response to my ca

blegram. Perbaps Romano may be

“1 shouid say not!™
ing for hix

“I shonld as soon marry a daughter
of Hobba,” sald R. Schmidt, getting

snid Dunk, feel-

up from hia chair with restored
sprightliness. “If he had one, 1|
man,”

“The bonds of matrimony and the
bonds of government are by no
weans synonymous,” sald Dank, and
felt rather proud of himself when his
companions favored him with a stare
of niszement. The excellent lHeuten-

“It may prove to be no jest, Robin," |

| eouldn’t have put

| asperity—*"1 think you are occupying

—

‘lﬂt wis not given to persifinge

“Shall we send a wireleas to Blith.
ers congratulating him on his coup?”
Inguired the prince gayly.

"No,” sald the count, “Congratuine
Ing ourselves on his coup s better”
| *“Good! And you might add that we
also are trusting to luck, It may give
him something 1o think about. And
now where g Hobba?* gald royalty.

“Heope, nle,”” sald Hohbs, appearing
In the bedroom door

“Thank syow, Floliw Yom may or
der luncheon for us In the Ritz res-
tmurant i head waiter hns been
Instructed to reserve the corner tabie
for the whole voynge.'

I two minates FTobbs was bnek wirh
the Information that two ladies had

taken the table and refused to be
dislodged, although the head walter
had vainly trled to epnvines them
that it was reserved for the pnesage
by R, Schmidt and party

“T am quite sare, eir, he put It w
them ry lingreeably and politely,
but tl oung lady gave ‘Im the
‘atightiest ook I"ve ever swoen on mor-
i sir, and he carme baek to me
go ‘umble that I conld "ardly hellove
h hoe ‘ead waiter."

“I hope hoe e not unnes srily
P nt' anll the prines, anneyed
It rently is of no eonsequence where
wo siL”

] v first, world without end,”
eald Daok. “Especially at sea.™

T ) W 1 later R. Schmidt,

ited in the Ritz restpnurant, hap-
pened to look falrly Into the cyes of
the loveliest rl he had ever sven,
and on the Inatant forgave the ex-
traordinary dellnguency of the hith-

orta Infallib’e Hobba

Later on I, Schmidt sat alone in a
gsheltered corner of the promenade
decl, where chairs had been secured
by the forehanded Hobbs. The thin
drizzle now aspired to something more
definite in the shape of a steady down-
pour, and the decks were almost de-
serted save for the few who huddled
in the unexposed nooks where the
sweep and swish of the rain falled to
| penetrate. There was a faraway look
lin the young man's eyes, as of one
who dreams pleasantly with little ef-
fort, but excellent effect. His pipe
had gone out, so his dream must have
been long and uninterrupted. Eight
bells sounded.
dreamer?
two, and now his eyves were closed,

Two women esmoe amd stood over

him, but little did they suspect that |

his dream was of one of them—the
one with the lovely w and the soft
brown halr. They surveyed him, whis-
pering, the one with a little perplexed
frown on her brow, the other with dis-
tinet gipng of unvoyvance in her face.
The girl was not more than twenty,
her companion quite old enough to he
her mother, a conslderate if not com-
plimentary estimate, for a girl’s moth-
er may be either forty, fiflty or even

fifty-five when you come to think of it, |

They were looking for something.
That was quite clear. And it was de-
plorably clear that whatever it was R.
Schmidt was sitting upon it. They

saw that he was asleep, which made | only right and proper that I should

the search if not the actual recovery
quite out of the guestion,
woman was on the point of poking the
sleeper with the toe of her shoe, be-
Ing a matier of fact sort of person,
when the girl imperatively shook her
head and frowned upon the lady in a
way to prove that, even thovgh she
wag old enough to be the mother of a
girl of twenty, she was by no means

| the mother of this one.

At that very instant R. Schmidt
opened his eyes., It must have been a
kindly poke by the god of sleep that
aroused him so opportunely; but, even
80, the toe of a shoe cpuld not have
created a graver catastrophe than that
which immediately befell him. He
completely lost his head. If one had
suddenly asked what had become of
it he couldn't have told, not for the
life of him. For that matter he

speak, on any part of his person and

| proclpimed with confider-e that it be- |

longed to R. Schmidt of Vienna.

a very pretty confusion and a far from | steward! One moment, here.” A deck
| steward approached with alacrity.

“l beg your pardon,” sald the older | “What has become of Miss Gulile's
womuan without the faintest trace of | chair?”

impervious blink.

emburrassment—indeed, with some |
one¢ of our chairs.”

He serambled out of the steamer
rug and came to his feet, blushing to |
the routs of his halr,

eyes of the one he addressed.

am quite sure was left in my chair,” |
sald she.

“A letter?™ he murmured \'nguvlyl

and at once hegan to search with his | fon snugly stowed away in the cor-
| ner, standing at right angles to the

ey Cs.
“From her father,” volunteered the

elderly one, as if it were n nocessary | F2818 polnted directly at the chalr R.
bit of information. Then she jerked Schmidt had just vacated, not more

the rug away, and three pairs of eyes
examined the plsce where R. Schmidt |

had been reclining. *“That’s odd. Did | Gulle. This is much better. So sorry,

you bhappen to see it when you sat
down, sir*™

“l am confldent that thers was no
letter”— pegun he and then allowed |
his gase to rest on the name card at
the top of the chair. “This happens
to boe my chair, madam,” he went on,
polnting to the card. "'R. Schmidt.
I am very sorry.”

“The steward must have put that
card there while you were at lunch-
eon, dear. What right has he to sell
our chairs over again? | shall report
this to the captlain™— :

“I am quite positive that this Is my
chair, sir,"” said the girl, a red spot in
each cheek. “It was engaged two
days ago. 1 have been occupying it

But what s time to a |
Then eame one bell and |

The older |

has your name on It now, so 1 sup-
pose I shall have to” -

“Not at all,”” he made haste to say,
“It |s yours. There has been some
mikerable mistake, These deck stow-
ards are always messing things up.
SUIL it ls rather a mystery about the
lotter, 1 assuire you I saw no" -

“No doubt the steward who chang-
od the cards had sufficient Intelli-
gence to remove all ineriminating
evidence,” sald she coolly, “We chall
find It among the lost, strayed and
#tolen articles, no doubt. Pray retain
the chair, Mr." -~ She pecred at the
name eard—“Mr, Schmidt.”

Hor conl Inzgolence succeecded in net-
tling a nature that was usually most

gentle. He spoke with eharncteristie
direetnoeas,
“Thank you, I shall do so. We

therehy manage to strike a falr ave-
erage, [ selze your deck chair, yon
weize my table. We are quite.”

She smiled faintly. *“R. Schmidt
did not sound young and goentle, but
old and hatoful, That is why | selzed
the table. | expected to find R.
Eolimidt n fat old German with very
bnd manners, Instoad, you are neither
fat, old nor disagroeable. You took
It vary nieely, Mr. Schmidt, nnd 1 am
undone, Won't you permit me to re-
store. your tabhle to you?*

CHAPTER IX,
The Princs Chats With Misas Guile.
HE elderly lady was tapping the
deek with a most  impetient
foot. "Really. my dear, wé wore
quite within our rights in ap-
proaching the bead walter, He"—

“He snld it was engaged,” interrupt-
ed the young lady. “R. Schmidt was
the namo Le gave, and 1 informed him
it meant nothing for me. | am very
sorry, Mr. Schmidt. [ suppose it was
, all because 1 am so0 accustomed to
| having my own way."

“In that case it is all very easy to
understand,” said he, “for 1 have al
ways longed to be In a position where
1 could have my own wa$. | am sure
that if 1 could have it 1 would be a
most overbearing, selfish person.”

“We must Inquire at the office for
the letter, dear, before"—

“it may have dropped behind the
chair,” said the girl.

“Right!" eried R. Schmidt, dragging
the chair away and pointing in tri-

! quick to forestall him,

' of the word,

his finger, s0 to |

He  bow that he gave her.
' was looking directly up into a pair of
, dark, startled eyes, in which there was | observed quite meekly.

| any deck.

“T beg your pardon,” he stammered I above the door, away from the draft
and found his awkwardness rewarded | —#¢¢, In the corner, ha, ha!
by an extremely sweet smile—in the | Two by side.
| Guile complains of the draft from the
“We were looking for a letter that 1 | door.

|
|n

since—but it really doem't matier.

umph ot the missing letter, He stoop-
ed to recover the missive, but she was
With a little
gasp she pounced upon it and, like a
child, procecded to hold it behind her
back. He stiffened. *1 remember that
yvou sald it was from your father.,”

She hesitated an instant and then
beld it forth for his inspection, rather
ndroitly concenling the postmurk with
her thumb. It was addressed to “Miss
I3, Gulie, 8, 8. Juplter, New York City,
N. Y. and typewritten.

“It is only fair that we should be
quits in every particular,” she said,
with a frank smile,

He bowed. "A letter of introdue-
tion,” he said, “in the strictest sense
You have already had
my card thrust upon you, so every-
thing is quite regular. And now it is

see what has become of your chalirs,
Permit me"—

“Really, Miss Guile,” interposed her
companion, “this is quite irregular. 1
may say it is unusual. Pray allow me
to suggest”—

“l think it Is only risht that Mr.
Schmidt should return good for evil,”
interrupted the girl gayly., “Please in-
quire, Mr. Schmidt. No doubt the deck
steward will know.”

Aguin the prince bowed, but this
time there was umusement instead of
uncertainty in his eyes. It was the
first time that any one had ever
urged him, even by inference, to
“fetch and carry.” Moreover, she was
extremely cool about it, as one who
exacts much of young men in serge
sults and outing caps. He found him-
sell wondering what she would say if
he were to suddenly announce that he
was the Prince of Graustark. The
thought tickled his fancy, account-
ing, no doubt, for the even deeper

“They can't be very far awny,” he
“0Oh, I say,

The young man touched his cap
and beamed joyously upon the fair
young lady.

“Ach! See how I have forgot! It is
here! The best place on the deck—on
See! Two-side by slde—

Yes!
The very best. Misa
I exchanged the chalrs. See!
But I forgot to speak. Yes! Seel”
And, sure enough, there were the
chairs of Miss Gulle and her compun-

long row that lined the deck, the foot

than & yard and a half away.
“How stupid!"” exclaimed Mlss

Mr. Schmldt, to have disturbed you.
1 abhor drafts, don't you?"

“Not to the extent that I shall move
ut of this one,” he replied gallantly,
“now that I've got an undisputed
claim to it. Are you not golng to sit
down, now that we've captured the
disappearing chalr?”

“No,” she suid, and he fancied ne
saw regrot In her eyes. “I am golng
to my room—if I can find it. No doubt
it also is lost. This seems to be & day
for misplacing things.*

“At any rate, permit me to thank

“Qh, I daresay I shall misplace you,
too, Mr. Bchmidt.” She sald it so in-
that he flushed as he drew

not to be found in the expression of
either,

“Even that will be something for
me to look forward to, Miss Guile,"
sald he. Far from being vexed, she
favored him with a faint smile of-
was It wonder or admiration?

Thon she moved away, followed by
the unensy lndy—who was old enough
to be her mother and wasn't.

Robin remalned standing for a mo-
ment, looking after her, and rome-
how he folt that his dream was not
yet ended, She turned the eorner of
the dock bullding and waas lost to
aight. §le vat down, only to arise al-
most instantly, moved by a liveller
curiosity than he ever had folt he-

fore. Coneclous of a cortain feeling
of stoglth, he serutinized the eards In
the barks of the two chalrs., The

stewnrd was ballecting the disearded
atoamer rums farther down the deck,
and the few passengers who ocoupled

chalrs appeared to be snoozing -nll of
which he ok in with his first ap-
pralsing glance. *“Misa Guile” and
A re, Ganton®” wore the names he
rend

“Americans,” he musod “Young
Indy and chaperon, that's (6. A real
Amerlean santy! And Mthers Joud-
Jv bonets that his daughter & the

z = b ” -
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“Your Imagination is superior to that
employed by the author of this book.”

prettiest girl in America! Shades of
Venus! Can there be such a thing on
earth as a prettier girl than this
one? Can nature have performed the

impossible? Is Ameriea so full of
lovely girls that this one must take
second place to a doughter of Blith-
ers? I wonder if she knows the im-
perial Maud. I'll make it a point to
inquire.”

Moved by a sudden restlessness, he
decided that he was in need of exer-
cise. After completely cireling the
deck onece he decided that he did not
need the exercis¢ after all. His walk
had not benefited him in the least.
He returned to his chair. As he turn-
ed Into the dry, snug corner he came
to an abrupt stop and stared. Miss
Guile was sitting in her chair, neatly
incased In a mummy-like sheath of
gray that covered her slim body to
the waist.

She was quite alone in her nook,
and reading. An astonishing intrep-
idity induced him to speak to her aft-
er a lapse of five or six minutes, and
8o surprisieg was the impulse that he
blurted out his question without pre-
amble,

“How did you manage to get back
so quickly?” he Inquired.

She looked up, and for an instant
there was something like alarm in
her lovely eyes, as of one caught in
the perpetration of a guilty aet.

“] beg your pardon,” she sald.
rather Indistinctly.

“] was away less than eight min-
utes,” he declared, and she was con-
fronted by a wonderfully frank smile
that never failled to work its charm.
To his surprise, a shy smile grew in
her eyes, and her warm red lips
twitched uncertainly, He had expect-
ed a cold rebuff. “You must have
dropped through the awning?"

“Your imagination Is superior to that
employed by the author of this book,”
she said, “and that Is saying a good
deal, Mr,—Mr."—

#Schmidt,” he supplied cheerfully.
“Aany 1 inquire what book you are
reading ?"

“You would not be l'nmmtod.
by an Amerlcan.*

“] have read a great muany Ameri-
can novels,'" sald he stiflly. “My
father was an Ameriean. Awfully
jolly books, most of them."

“] looked you up In the passenger
Mst a moment ago,” she said coolly.
“Your home 1s in Vienna. 1 ke
Vienna.”

He was looking rather intently at
the book, now partly lowered. “Isn't
that the passenger lst you have con-
cealed in that book?" he demanded,

*It 18" she replied promptly. “You
will pardon & natural curiesity? 1
wanted to see whether you were from
m' Yﬂ LU

“May I look at it, please?™

Bhe closed the book. “If Isn't neces-

Continued on page 7
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her to pass, For an Instant their eyes
met, and the sign of the humble was
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SUNDAY SCHOOL, 1

HARDINSBURG, KY. | §
Opens at 9:30 a. m. each Sunday,

All visitors and strangers are cordi-
ally invited to attend.

M. D. DEARD, Superintendent,
Dr. W. A. WALKER, Secretary

Commercial Supplies

For the Business Man }i
This Ofhice.

i Standard  series  duplicate order
hooks with carbon paper—i150 leaves

Price 25¢
! Receipt hooks, large size, 100 leaves
|| price a5¢; small size 1oc; 50 leaves

Price 5¢

High-grade Promisory Notes, 50
leaves; price, per hook

25 Cents

Deed Covers
Send your deeds to us to be covered
two covers with staples for

5 Cents
Deeds, 3 for 10c

Real Estate and Chattel Mortgnguj

two for
5 Cents
Pension Certificates, three for

10 Cents

12 sheets of Typewnter Paper, lin-
en, legal size, price !

5 Cents

Printed Statiovery including State-
ments and Sale Books,

Engraved cards, 50 with new plate
plate, script, price

$1.25

Printing new cards from old plate,

100 for
$1.00

Mail orders filled promptly.

Jno. EBabbage

Cloverport, Ky.

hae says, *It *l proven the
enpeet foed nud best growin} foed that | have

abilo toadid to my hog ratione," He knires,

" tebid them ail. This meslie & scientiie
mizture Of sifaifs loaf mesl. moloses. corn
feerd meml, Hosped moal, cxusiiod wheat, osts,
ey and ground lexsead— e sire, guick trame
. Write For full lnlormation. prices ety
‘m -

‘T'he farmer who hastens to work his
land before sulliciently dry in the spriog
will not be able 1o form a good seed
bed. His soil will pack before it can be
pulverized and will also be irreparably
damaged

La Grippe and Fever Cured.

“Your Mendenhall's Chill & Fever
Tonic cured my husbaud of LaGrippe
and Fever after other remedies failed,™

LULA C. ROACH, Drifion, Fla,

Sold by Wedding's Drug Store,

Nearly all suthorities now agree that,
even for the Krntucky farmer, two of
the best acreage-saving,

consurued 4,704,620 pounds of bird seed,

mopey-caking
propositions today are alfalfs and silage. =



